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1225.     To  GrEOEGKE  MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Aug.'13,1768.

I WONDERED, indeed, what was become of you, as I had
offered myself to you so long ago, and you did not accept
my bill; and now it is payable at such short notice, that
as I cannot find Mr. Chute, nor know where he is, whether
at your brother's or the Vine, I think I had better defer my
visit till the autumn, when you say you will be less hurried,
and more at leisure. I believe I shall go to Ragley the
beginning of September, and possibly on to Lord Stratford's,
and therefore I may call on you, if it will not be incon-
venient to you, on my return.

I came to town to see the Danish King. He is as
diminutive as if he came out of a kernel in the fairy-tales.
He is not ill made, nor weakly made, though so small;
and though his face is pale and delicate, it is not at all ugly,
yet has a strong cast of the late King, and enough of the
late Prince of Wales to put one upon one's guard not to be
prejudiced in his favour. Still he has more royalty than
folly in his air ; and, considering he is not twenty, is as
well as one expects any king in a puppet-show to be. He
arrived on Thursday, supped and lay at St. James's. Yester-
day evening he was at the Queen's and Carleton House, and
at night at Lady Hertford's assembly. He only takes the
title of altesse, an absurd mezzotermine, but acts King
exceedingly; struts in the circle like a cock-sparrow, or
like the late Bang, and does the honours of himself very
civilly. There is a favourite too, who seems a complete
jackanapes; a young fellow called Holke, well enough in
his figure, and about three-and-twenty, but who will be
tumbled down long before he is prepared for it. Berns-
dorff1, a Hanoverian, his First Minister, is a decent sensible
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